
can (a really difficult and perplexing case) la'Keep it carnfuHy," he said. "Neither you

SCROFULA
and don't talk to him too freely. You ought

he sshamM nf yourself to speak in that
way of a pool old fellow with one foot in thi
grave. Mrs. Cook will give him a nice bit of
dinner in tha scullery, and John Footmae

silent permission to tmoke, given under dig-
nified protest

"All right," said Old SUarou, "Now, get
oa"

He laid himself back in hit chair and
puffed out hU smoke, with eyes lailly half
clotted, like the eyet of the pug dog on his
lap. At that moment indeed, there was a
curious resemblance betweeu the two. They
both seemed to be preparing themselves, in
the same idle way, for the tome comiortalile
nap.

Mr. Troy stated the circumstances under
which the five hundred pound note had dis-

appeared in clear and consecutive narrative.
VVhen he had done Old Sharon suddenly
oixmed his eyes. The pug dog suddenly
opened his eyes. Old Sharon looked hard
at Mr. Troy. The pug looked hard at Mr.
Troy. Old Sharon sjHjke. The pug growled.

"I know who you are you're a lawyer.
Don't be alarmed ; I never saw you before,
and I don't know your name. What I do
know is a lawyer's statement of facts when
I hear it Who's this?" Old Sharon looked
Inquisitively at Moody at he- put the ques-

tion.
Mr. Troy introduced Moody n a competent

witness, thoroughly acquainted with the cir-

cumstances, and reaily ami willing to answer
any questions relating to them. Old Sharon
waited a little, smoking hard and thinking
bard. "Now, then!" ho burst out, in his
fiercely sudden way, "I'm going to got to the
root of the matter."

He leaned forward with his elbows on the
table, and began his examination of Moody.
Heartily as Mr. Troy despised and disliked
the old rofue.he listened with astonishment
and admiration, literally extorted from him
by the marv-elou- abidty with which the
questions wore- adapted to the end in view.
In a quarter of an hour Old Sharon had ex-

tracted from the witness everything, liter-
ally everything, down to the smallest de-

tail, that Moody could tell him. Having
now, in his own phrase, "got to the root ol
the matter," he relit hit pipe with a grunt of
satisfaction, and laid hiuuelt back again in
his old arm chair.

h

Reeling under tha first Rhock, the poor fc1r!
recovered herself with admirable courage.
She raised bur head and eyed the lawyer
without uttering a word. In iti artlees con-
sciousness of innocence the look wu nothing
less than sublime. Addressing herself to Mr.
Troy, Lady Lydiard pointed to Isabel "Do
you see guilt there?" she

Mr. Troy made no answer. In the molan-chol- y

experience of humanity to which hit
profession condemned him, he had seen
couscious guilt assume the face of innocence,
and helpless innocence admit the disjrulse of
guilt; the keenest observation In either cose
1 ailing completely to detect the truth. Lady
Lydiard misinterpreted his silence as express-
ing the sullen n of a heartless
man. She turned from him in contempt,
and held out her hand to Isabel.

"Mr. Troy is not satisfied yet," she said,
bitterly. "My love, take my hand, and look
me in the face as your equal; I know no dif-
ference of rank at such a time as this, Be-
fore (Jod, who hears you, are you innocent
of the theft of the bank note?"

"Before God, who bears me," Isabel an-
swered, "I am innocent."

Lady Lydiard looked once more at the
lawyer, and waited to hear if he believed
that.

Mr. Troy took refugo in dumb diplomacy
he made a low bow. It might have meant

that he believed Isabel, or it might have
meant that lie modestly withdrew his own
opinion into the background. Lady Lydiard
did not condescend to inquire what it meant.

"The sooner we bring this painful scene to
an nd the better," he said. "I shall be
glad to avail myself of your professional as-
sistance, Mr. Troy, within certain limits.
Outside of my house I beg that you will
spare no trouble in tracing the lost money to
the person who- has really stolen it Inside
of my house I must positively request that
the disappearance of the note may never be
alluded to, in any way whatever, until your
inquiries have been successful in discovering
the thief. In the meanwhile Mrs. Tollmidge
and her family must not be sufferers by my
loss; I shall pay the money agaia" She
paused and pressod Isabel's hand with affeo
''""s fervor. "My child," she said, "one
last word to you, and I have done. You re-

main here, with my trust in you and my love
for you absolutely unshaken. You are
dearer to me than ever. Never forget that"

Isabel bent her head and kissed the kin '

hand that still held hers. The high spirit that
was in her, Inspired by Lad.7 Lydiard's ex-

ample, rose equal to the dreadful situation in
which she was placed.

"No, my lady," she said, calmly and sadly,
"it cannot be. What this gentleman has
aid of me is not to be denied the appear-

ances are against me. The letter was open,
and I was alone in the room with it, and Mr.
Moody told me that a valuable lnclosure was
inside it Dear and kind mistress, I am not
fit to be a member of your household, I am
not worthy to live with the hone it people
who serve you, while my innocence is in
doubt It is enough for me now that you
don't doubt it lean wait patiently, after
that fo the day that gives me back my good
name. Oh, my good lady, don't cry about
itl Pray, pray, don't cry 1"

Lady Lydiard's self control failed her for
the first time. Isabel's courage had made
Isabel dearer to her than ever. She sank
Into a chair and covered her face with her
handkerchief. Mr. Troy turned aside

and examined a Japanese vase, with-
out any idea in his mind of what he was look- -

ing at Lady Lydiard had gravely mis-
judged him in believing him to be a heart-
less man.

Isabel followed the lawyer, and touched
him gently on the arm to rouse his attention.

- 'I have on relation living, sir-i-a- n aunt
who will receive me it I go to her," she said.

which the criminal has not escaped. Mind,
don't charge the polios with neglocting

their work. No doubt they do their best,
and take the grnateet pains in following the
routine to which they have been trained It
is their misfortune, not their fault, that there
is no man of superior intelligence anions
them I mean no man who 1 capable, in
great emergencies, of placing himself above
conventional methods ami following a
new way of his own. There have been
such men in the poiice men naturally
endowed with that faculty of mental
analysiu which can decompose a mystery, re-

solve it into its component parts, and find the
clow at the bottom, no matter how remote
from ordinary observation it may be. But
those men Lave died or have retired. One of
them would have been invaluable to you in
the case you have just mentioned to me. As
things are, unions you are wrong in believing
in the young lady's innocence, the i:erson
who has stolen that bank note will be no easy
person to find. In ray opinion there is only
one man now in London who is likely to be of
the slightest assistance to you, and he is not
in the police."

"Who i he?" asked Mr. Troy.
"An old rogue, who was once in your

branch of the legal profewion," tho friend an-

swered. "You may, perhaps, remember the
man; they call him 'Old Shurbn.' "

What! the scoundrel who was struck off
the roll of attorneys years since? Is he still
aliver

Alive and prospering. Ha lives in a court
or a lane running out of Longacre, and ho
offers advice to persons interested in recover
ing missing objects of any sort Whether
you have lost your wife or lost your cigar
cose, Old Sharon is' equally useful to you.
He has an inbred capacity for reading the
riddle the right way in cases of mystery,
great or small. In short, he possesses exactly
that analytical faculty to which I alluded
just now, I have his address at my office, if
you think it worth while to try him."

Who can trust such a manr' Mr. Troy
objected. "He would be sure to deceive
me."

'You are entirely mistaken. Since he was
struck off the rolls Old Sharon has discovered
that the straight way is, on the whole, the
best way, even in a man's own interests. His
consultation fee is a guinea; and he gives a
signed estimate beforehand for any supple
mentary expenses that may follow. I car
tell you (this is, of course, strictly betwee
ourselves) that the authorities at tny ofllva
took his advice in a government case Urnt
puzzled the police. We approached him, of
course, through persons who wire to be
trusted to represent us without betraying tho
source from which their instructions were
derived, and we found the old rsjwal's advice
well worth paying for. It is quite likely that
he may not succeed so well in your case. Try
the police, by all means; and If they rail,
why there is Sharon as a last resource."

This arrangoinent commended itself to Mr.
Troy's professional caution. He went on to
Whitehall, and he tried the detective police.
They at once adopted the obvious conclusiou
to persons of ordinary capacity the con-

clusion that Isabel was the thief.
Acting on this conviction, the authorities

sent an experienced woman from the office to
Lady Lydiard's house to examine the poor
girl's clothes and ornaments before they were
packed up aod sent after her to her aunt a
The search led to nothing. The only objects
of any value that were discovered had been
presents from Lady Lydiard. No jewelers'
or milliners' bills were among the paper
found in her desk. Not a sign of secret ex-

travagance in dress was to be seen anywhere.
Defeated so far, the police proposed next to
have Isabel privately watched.. There might
be a prodigal lover somewhere in the back-
ground, with ruin staring him in the face
unless he could raise five hundred pounds.
Lady Lydiard (who had only consented to
the search under stress of persuasive argu
ment from Mr. Troy) resented this ingenious
idea as an insult She declared that if Isabel
was watched the girl should know of it in
stantly from her own lips. The police lis
tened with perfect resignation and decorum,
and politely shifted their ground. A certain
suspicion (they remarked) always rested in
coses of this sort on the servants. Would
her ladyship object to private inquiries into
the characters and proceedings of the ser
vanto? Her ladyship instantly objected, in
the most positive terms. Thereupon the "in
spector" asked for a minute's private conver
sation with Mr. Troy. "The thief is cer
tainly a member of Lady Lydiard's house- -

bold," this functionary remarked, in his
politely positive way. "If her ladyship per
sists in refusing to let us' make the necessary
Inquiries our bands are tied, and the case
comes to an end through no fault of ours. li
her ladyship changes her mind perhaps you
will drop me a line, sir, to that effect Good
morning."

So the experiment of consulting the police
ame to an untimely end. The one result
obtained was the expression of purblind
opinion by the authorities of the detective
department, which pointed at Isabel or at
one of the servant as the undiscovered
thief. Thinking the matter over in the re
tirement of his own office, and not forgetting
his promise to Isabel to leave no means un
tried of establishing her innocence, Mr. Troy
could see but one alternative left to him.
He took up his pen and wrote to his friend
at the government office. There was nothing
for it now but to run the risk and try Old
Sharon.

CHAPTER IX
The next day Mr. Troy (takinr Robert

Moody with him as a valuable witness) rang
the bell at the mean and dirty lodging house
in which Old Sharon received the clients who
stood in need of his advice.

They were led up stairs to a back room on
the second floor of the house. Entering the
room, they discovered, through a thick cloud
of tobacco smoke, a small, fat bald-heade-

dirty old man in an arm chair, robed in a
tattered flannel dressing gown, with a shoYt
pipe in his mouth, a pug dog on his lap and
a French novel In his bands.

"Is it business?" asked Old Sharon, spaak
ing in a hoarse, asthmatical voice, and fixing
a pan of bright shameless black eyes atten
tively on the two visitors.

"It is business," Mr. Troy answered, look
ing at the old rogue who had diagramed an
honorable profession as he might have looked
at a reptile which had just risen rampant at
his feet "What it your fee for a consulta
tion?"

"xou give me a guinea ana i ll give you
half an bour." with this reply Uld Sharon
held out his unwashed hand across tha
rickety, table at which he was
sitting.

Mi". Troy would not have touched him with
the tips of hit own fingers for ill.OOO. He
laid the guinea on the table.

Old Sharon burst into a fierce laugh a
laugh strangely accompanied by a frowning
contraction ol his eyebrows, and a frightful
exhibition of the whole Inside of his mouth.
'Tra not clean enough for you, ehr he said,
with an appearance of being very much
amused. " Ihere's a dirty old man described
In this book that it a little like ma." He
held np hit French novel "Have you read
if A capital story well put together. Ah.
yon haven't read it? You hare got a pleas
ore to coma I say, do you mind tobacco
smoker I think faster white I smoke that'

Mr. Troy's respectable hand waived a

nor l know hew soon it may be of use to
you." I

Receiving the copy from him, she felt me
chanically in her apron for her pocket book.
bhe had uwtd it in playing with the dog, a an
object to hide from him; but she hail suf- -

fered, and was still suffering, too keenly to be
capable of the effort of remembrance. Moody,

ea'er to help bor even in the most trifling
thin;;, gucuod what had happened. " ou
were playing with Tommio," he said; "is it
in the next room?"

The dog heard bU name pronounced
through the open door. The next moment he
trotted into the drawing room with Inaliel's
pocketbook in his mouth. Ho was a strong,
well-grow- n Scotch terrier of the urgent
size, W h bright, intelligent eyes, and a coat
of thick, curling white hair, diversified by
two light brown patches on his back. As he
reached the middle of the room, and looked
from one to another of the persons present,
the fine sympathy of his race told him that
there was trouble among his human friends.
His tail dropiKni; he whined softly as he ap
proached Isabel and laid her pocketbook at
her feet

She knelt as she picked np the pocketbook,
and raised her playfellow of happier days to
take her leave of him. As the dog put his
paws on her shoulder, returning her caress,
her first tears felL "Foolish of me," she
said faintly, "to cry over a dog. I can't
help it Uood-b- Tommlel"

Putting him away from her gently, she
walked toward the door. The dog instantly
followed. She put him away from her for
the second time, and left him. He was not
to Le denied ; he followed ' her asaln and
took the skirt of hor dress in his teeth, as
if to hold hor back. Robert forced the dog,
growling and resisting with all his might to
let go of the dress. "Don't be rough with
him, Isold Isabel. "Put him on her lady-
ship's lap; he will be quieter there." Robert
obeyed. He whispered to Lady Lydiard as
she received the dog; she seemed to be still
incapable of speaking she bowed her head
in silent assent Robert hurried back t
Isabel before she had passed the door. "Not
alone!" he said entreatingly. "Her ladyship
permits it Isabel. Lit me see you safe t
your aunt's house."

Isabel looked at him, felt for him, and
yielded.

"Yes," she answered, softly; "to make
amends for wnat I said to you when I was
thoughtless and happy." Bhe waited a little
to compose herself before she spoke her few
farewell words to Lady Lydiard. "Good-by- ,

my lady. Your kindness has not been
thrown away on an ungrateful glrL I love
you, and thank you, with all my heart"

Lady Lydiard rose, placing the dog on th
chair as she left it She seemed to havit
grown older by years, instead of by minutes,
in the short interval that had passed since
she had hidden her face from view.

"I can't bear itl" she cried, in husky,
broken tones. "Isabel! Isabel I I forbid you
to leave me!"

But one person present could venture to re
sist her. That person was Mr. Troy and
Mr. Troy knew it

"Control yourself," he said to her, in a
whisper. "The girl is doing what is best and
most becoming in her position, and is doing
it with a patience and courage wonder
ful to see. She placet herself under
the protection of her nearest relative until
her character is vindicated and her po
sition in your house is once more be-

yond a doubt Is this a time to throw ob
stacles in her way? Be worthy of yourself
Lady Lydiard, and think of the day when
she will return to you without the breath of
a suspicion to rest on her.

There was no disputing with him he was
too plainly in the right Lady Lydiard sub
mitted; she concealed the torture that her
own resolution inflicted on her with an
endurance which was indeed worthy of her
self. Taking Isabel in her arms, she kissed
her, in a passion of sorrow and love. "My
poor dear! My own sweet girl! d&n't sup
pose that this is a parang kiss! I snail see
you again often and often I shall see you
again at your aunt's." At a sign from Mr.
Troy, Robert took Isabel's arm in his and
led her away. Tommle, watching her from
his chair, lifted his little white muzzle as his
playfellow looked back on passing the door
way. The long, melancholy farewell howl
of the dog was the lait sound Isabel Miller
lie&A as the left the house. .

FAKT THE SECOND.

THE DISCOVERT.

CHAPTER VIIL
On the day after Isabel left Lady Lydiard's

house, Mr Troy set forth for the head office
in Whitehall to consult the police on the
question of the missing money. He had
previously sent information of the robbery
to the Bank of England, and had also adver-
tised the lost in the daily newspapers.

The air was so pleasint and the sun was so
bright that he determined on proceeding to
his destination on foot. He was hardly out
of sight of his own offices when he was over-
taken by a friend, who was also walking in
the direction of Whitehall. This gentleman
was a person of considerable worldly wisdom
and experience; he had been officially associ-
ated with cases of Btriking and notorious
crime, in which government had lent its as-

sistance to discover and punish the criminals
The opinion of a person in this position might
be of the greatest value to Mr. Troy, whose
practice as a solicitor had thus far never
brought him into collision with thieves and
mysteries. He accordingly decided, in
Isabel's interests, on confiding to his friend
the nature of his errand to the police. Con-

cealing the names, but concealing nothing
else, he described what had happened on the
previous day at Lady Lydiard's house, and
then put the question plainly to his compan-
ion:

"What would you do in my placer
"la your place," his friend answered,

quietly, "I should not waste time and money
in consulting the polica"

"Not consult the police 1" exclaimed Mr.
Troy, in amazement Surely I have not
made myself understood? I am g"ing to the
bead office, and I have got a letttv of intro-
duction to the chief inspector in the detective
department I am afraid I omitted to men-
tion that"

"It doesn't make any difference," proceeded
the other, as coolly as ever. "You have
asked for my advice, and I give you my ad
vice. Tear up your letter of introduction,
and don't stir a step farther in the direction
of Whitehall."

Mr. Troy began to understand. "You
don't believe in the detective police!" he said.

"Who can believe in them who reads the
newspapers and remembers what he reads f"
his friend rejoined, "Fortunately for the
detective department the publio in general
forgets what it reads. Go to your club
and look at the criminal history of our
own time recorded in the newspapers. Every
crime it more or leas a mystery. You will
see that the mysteries which the police dis-

cover are, almost without exception, mys-
teries made penetrable by the commonest
caiacity, through the extraordinary stupidity
exhibited in the means taken to hide the
crime. On the other hand, let the ruiltv
man or woman be a resolute and intelligent
person, capable of setting hit (or her) wits
fairly against tha wite of the polica in
other words, let the mrsterr resilr be a
mystery and cite ma a case if
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lor ncrouiious Hu-
mor. It Is plensunt
to take, gives Klrciiirlli
ami vigor to tho body,
ami produces n moreHumors, IM'rnmiiciit, lastlnir, re-
sult Hint) liny medicliin
I ever used. K.
Haines, No. Llndule.O.

I have used AVer's
S.irsapnrlllu,lii my fam-
ily, for Mcrofuhi, nnd
know. If It Is tuken

Erysipelas, faithfully, it will
thoroughly eradicate
Ibis terrible disease.
W. V. Fowler," M. D.,
Oreenvlllo.Tcnn.

For forty yenrs I
have suffered with Ery-
sipelas. I have tried
nil sorts of remedies

Canker, and for my complaint, but
found no relief until
commenced using
Aver' i Siirsnparilla.
After taking ten bot-
tles of this medicine I
am completely cured.

Mary C. Ameshury,
liovkport, Mc.

Catarrh, I have Buffered, for
years, from Catarrh,
which was so severe
that It destroyed mv
appetite and weakened
my system. After try-
ing other remedies,
and getting no relief. I
began to take Ayer'sCan bo Sarsaparllla, and, in a
few months, wns cured.

cured by Siisaa L. Cook, 909
Albany St., lioston

purifying Highlands, Mass.
Ayer'i arsnpsillln

tho blood Is superior to any blood
purifier that I have
ever tried. I havewith taken It for Scrofula,
Canker, and Sult-Uheu-

and received
much bcnellt from It.
It is good, also, for a
weak stomach. Millie
June Pelrce, South
Bradford, Mass.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
Pri'iwrad by Dr. J. C. Ayer k Co., Lowell, Mass.

J'rive SI six bottles, 95.

$50 FROM ONE TREE.

T jiroe Pecan Trees yield net annual income
Of tCM.08 to WW.OO. ...

The home of this most proniauie uuunu
v. .... , WuHlnru,, ......MtlltMI. hut It SUC- - -Ml. muvuoiii BWU

ceeds admirably In many ol the Northern
Wotes. --TH PECAN THRIVES WHEK-EV- EK

THE UICKOHY GROWS.
Kvery lunner lu me wuui uuum

Pecan urove un a source of profit.
... ...ill.... ma t vuu. t tin tuMif milA Hill I1UW BOUiiJB ".' - -

earliest liearimi variety, two and three years

From lto 12.;.... .83 cents each.
" 12 to 25- -.
" 25 to 60...... ,.a
" 60 to 1U0 J6

Trees securely packed on cars here at above
prices.

LOCAL AGENTS WTED milMM.
8. W. PEEK,'.

Proprietor Hartwell Nurseries,
Hartwell.ua.

Author of "Tbe Nursery ana iitx oreimiu,"
a practical trentise on Fruit Culture ; "280 pages.
n ice, in eietmm ciom dukuiik, i.w V" iJ

Mov.ai JHHK-s-

Glarlxsvillo
HIGH SCHOOL I

Begiua September 15th.

A Preparatory School for the Southwestern
Presbyterian University, or the business of
life.

S. E. CHANDLER, A. B.,
Sept. 18, lSHA-S- m Prtnoir.nl.

MEDICAL CAED.
The publio are hereby Informed that I shall

In future keep my ottice at my residence,
where I am prepared to treat ttoth ladles and
icpritlemen who may iuvor me with their pat-
ronage.

Special Diseases
of either ex will receive cuielul treatment.
Piles made a specialty,

OFFICE HOURS Ha. m. to 3 p. m.

Residence and Office ou Green-
wood Ave., near MihIIhoii Street
and Kailroud Croiii;r, Clarks-ville.Ten- n.

J. M. LABKIN,. M. D.
une!9Jia-6- m

NEW- -

HORSE-SHC- S SHOP!

Get M. Gorham to shoe your horse. Mr.
Jan. UUl and oilier lionw man say lie gives
them home made shoes end warrants them
fur (todays. ji trims the feet carefully, cat
out eornr, removes gravel and makes the
shoe nt the foot and not the foot tit thn
shoe. . If you will patronise him you will
save money. Khop on Commeree street op-
posite Mhelhy Rudolph's Warehouse.

Jan U.-- x

ALEX. DAVIDSON,
Attoraey-tt'Li- w and Solicitor

h Chancery,

OFFICE-Libba- bt Boom Cottbt-Hocb- sI

ftpeclal attention paid to Collection,.
Jan. 10,84-1-7

will look out an old con for him. And
when he's heard SToryUiin he wants to hear.
and doosu't come back ng&in the next day to
uis woric, what do they think or it in the tor
vanU' hall? Do they soy, 'We've had a spy
among usr" Yah! you know better than
that by this tima The cheerful old man has
been run over in the street or is down with
the fever, or has turned up his tout iur the
parish dead house that's whot they say in
the servants' hall. Try me in your own
kitchen, and sea if your servants take me for

spy. Come, come, Mr. Lawyer! out with
your ton pounds, and don't waste any more
precious time about it!"

I will consider, and let you know," said
Mr. Troy.

Old Shsron lnnghed more ferociously than
ever, and hobbled round tho table In a great
hurry to tho place ot which Moody was sit
ting. He lal.1 one hand on the steward's
shoulder, and pointed derisively with the
other to Mr. Troy.

I say, Mr. Silent-man- ! Bet you 5 1

never hear of that lawyor again 1"

Silently attentive all through the interviow
(except when he was answering quastiois).
Moody only replied In the fewest possible
words. "I don't bet," was all be said. lie
showed no resentment nt Sharon's familiar
ity, and he appeared to find no nmiisemeut lu
Sharon's extraordinary talk. The ol 1 vaga
bond seemed actually to produce a serious
Impression on him. When Mr. Troy set the
eximplo of rising to go, he still kept his seat
and looked at the lawyer as If he regretted
leaving the atmosphere of tobacco smoke
reeking in ths dirty room.

"Have you anything to say bofors
Mr. Troy asked.

Moody rose slowly and looked at Old Shar
on, ".Not just now, sir," he replied, looking
away again, after a moment's reflection.

Old Sharon interpreted Moody's look and
Moody's reply from his own peculiar point
of view. He suddenly drew the steward
away into a corner of .the room.

"I say!'1 he began, in a whisper. "Upon
your solemn word of honor, you know are
you as rich as the lawyer there? "

"Certainly not"
"Look here ! It's half price to a poor man.

If you feel like coming back, on your own
account nve pounds will do from: vou.
There! there! Think of it think of "it" i

"Now, then?" said Mr. Troy, waiting- - for
hit companion, with the door open in his
band. He looked back at Sharon when
Moody joined him. The old vagabond was
settled again in his armchair, with his dbg
in hit lap, bis pipe in his mouth, and his
French novel lu his hand, exhibiting exactly
the picture of frowzy comfort which jia-- had
presented when hit visitors first entered, the
room.

"Good day," said Mr. Troy, with. btsoKhty
condescension.

Don't interrupt me," rejoined Old'SBaron.
absorbed in his novel "You've had your
guinea's worth. Lord! what a lovely- - book
this is! Don't interrupt me."

"Impudent scoundrel!" said Mfcr. Troy
when he and Moody were ia the strwit agaia
"What could my rriend mean byr recom
mending him? Fancy his expecting me to
trust him with 10! I consider even the
guinea completely thrown away."

"Begging your pardon, sir," saidl Xoody,
"1 don t quite agree with youithve."'

"What! you don t mean to tell me yon un
derstand that oracular sentence of his 'Sus
pect the very last person on whom suspicion
could possibly lain Rubbish!''

I don't say I understand it sirs I only
tay it nas set ma thinking."

'Thinklng-o- f what? Do your- suspicions
point to the thiefr

"II you will, please to excuse me, Mr. Troy.
I should like to wait a while before I answer
that"

Mr. Troy stood suddenly ttilL and eyed his
companion a little distrustfully.

'Are you going; to turn detectine- police
man on your own account? ' he asked

There's nothing-- won't turmtot. and try,
to help Miss Isabel: in this, matter," Moody
answered,, firmly. "1 have-save- a few hun
dred pounds, in Lady Lydiard's service, and I
am ready to. spend every farthing; of it if
can only discover the thief."

Mr. Troy walked on agaim. Miss Isabe'
seems to bave-- good friend in. yon," he said.
He was (perhaps unconsciously) a little of-

fended by the independent tons in which the
steward spoke, after he had himself engaged
to take the vindication of the girl's innocence
into his own hands.

ML--s Isabel has. a devoted servant and
slave in me," Moody- - answered, with pas
sionate enthusiasm).

"Very creditable; I haven't a word to say
against it," Mr.. Troy rejoined. "But don
forget that tlfc young lady has other devoted
friends bos.de you. I ami her devoted friend,
for instance. I have promised to serve her,
and I mean to keep my word. You will ex
cuse me for aiding thai my experieno and
discretion are quite-a- likely to be useful to
her as your enthusiasm. I know the world
well enough to be careful in trusting stran-ger-

It will do yon no harm, Mr. Moody
to follow my example"

Moody accepted his reproof with becoming
patience and resignation. "If you have
anything to propose-- sir, that will be of ser
vice to Miss Isabel," he said, "I shall be happy
if I can assist you in the humblest cap icity,

"And if notf ' Mr. Troy inquired, conscious
ot having nothing to propose as ha usked the
question.

"in that case, str, l muse tejee my own
course, and blame nobody but myself if i
leads me astray."

Mr. Troy said no more; he ported from
Moody at the next turning.

Pursuing the subject privately in his owi
mind, he deckled oa taki lg the earliest op
portunity of visiting Isabel at her aunt'
house, and on warning her in her future in-

tercourse with Moody, not to trust too much
to the steward's discretion. "I haven't
doubt," thought the lawyer, "of what he
means to do next The infatuated fool
rolnz back to Old Sharon!" '

To be Continued.
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"Well," said Mr. Troy, "have you formed
your opinion?"

"Yes; I've formed my pinion,"
"What is itf"
Instead of replying Old Sharon winked

confidentially at Mr. Troy, and put a ques
tion on his side.

"I say I is a tempound note much of an ob
ject to yoaf

It depends," answered Mr. Troy, "on
what the money is wanted for."

"Look here," said old Sharon; "I can give
you an opinion. lor' your guinea; but mind
this, ite an opinioo founded on hearsay
and you know, as a lawyer what that is
worthi Venture1 yorar ten pounds in plain
English, pay me for my time and trouble in a
battling and difficult case and 1 11 give you
an opinion founded on my own experience.

"Explain yourself a little more clearly,'
said Troy. "What do you guarantee to toll
us if we venture the ten pounds?

"I guarantee- - to name the person, or the
persons, on whom tho suspicion really resta
And if you employ me after that 1 guarantee
(before you pay me a ball penuy more) to
prove that I aiu right by laying my hand on
thethleL"

"Let us have the guinea opinion first" said
Mr. Troy:

Old Sharon made another frightful exhibi
tion of tha whole inside of his mouth; his
laugh was louder and fiercer than ever. "1
like you," nesaia to Mr. Troy; "you are so
devilish fond of your money. Lord! how
rich you must be! Now listen. Here's the
guinea opinion: Suspect in this case, tbe
very last person on whom suspicion could
possibly rail."

J?

"Here'i the guinea opinion."
Moody, listening attentively, started and

changed color at these lart words. Mr. Troy
looked thoroughly disappointed, and made
no attempt to conceal it "It that all?" he
asked.

"All!" retorted the cynical vagabond.
"You're a pretty. lawyer! What more can I
say when I don't know for certain whether
the witness who has given me my informa
tion has misled me or not? Have I spoken to
the girl and formed my own opinion? No!
Have I been introduced among the servants
(as errand boy, or to clean the boots and
shoes, or what not), and have I formed my
own judgment of them Not I take your
opinions for granted, and I tell you how
should tet to work myself if they were my
opinions too; and that's a guinea's worth a
devilish good guinea's worth to a rich man
like you!"

Old Sharon's logic produced a certain effect
on Mr. Troy in spite of himself. It Was
smartly put from his point of view there
was no denying that

"Even if I consented to your proposal," he
said, "I should object to your annoying the
young lady with impertineat questions, or to
your being introduced as a spy into a respect
able house."

Old Sharon doubled his dirty fists and
drummed with them on the rickety table In
comical frenzy of Impatience while Mr. Troy
was speaking.

"What the devil do you know about my
way of doing my business?" he burst out
when the lawyer had dona "One of us two
is talking like a born idiot and (mind this) it
isn't me. Look here! Your young lady goes
out for a walk, and she meet with a dirty,
hhabby old beggar I look like a shabby old
beggar already, dontl? Very good. This dirty
old wretch whines and whimpers and tells
long story, and gets sixpence out of the glrL
and knows her by that time, inside and out as
well at if he 'had made her and, mark!
hasn't asked, her a single question, and, in-

stead of annoying her, has made her happy
In the performance or a charitable action.
Stop a bit I havent done with you yet
Who blacks your boots and shoes? Look
here!" He pushed his pug dog off his lap,
dived under the table, appeared again
with an old boot and a bottle of blacking,
and tet to work with tigerish activity.
"I'm going oat for a walk, you know, and
may as well make myself smart" With that
announcement ha began .to sing over hit
work a tong of sentiment popular in Eng-
land in the early part of the present century

'"She's all my fancy painted her, she's
lovely, she's divine; bat her heart it
another's, and it never can be mine I

I like a lor tong. Brush
awayl brash awayl till I see my own pretty
face la the blacking, tieyi acre's a nice,
harmless, jolly old man! tings and jofcaaaver
hit work, and makes the kitchen quit cheer-
ful What's that you tayf He's a stranger,

simply. "Is there any harm in my going?
Lady Lydiard will give you the address
when you want me. Spare her ladyship,
air nil the nain and trouble that vou can."

At last fce heart that was in Mr. Troy as--

serted itaeh.. "You are a fine creature I" he
said, with a burst of enthusiasm. "1 agree
with Lady Lydiard ; I believe yon are inno
cent, too; and I will leave no effort untried
to find the proof of it." He turned aside again,
and bad another look at the Japanese vase.

As the lawyer withdrew himself from ob
servation, Moody approached Isabel

Thus far he had stood apart, watching her
and listening to her in silence. Not a look
that had crossed her face, not a word that
had fallen from her, had escaped him. Un-

consciously. on her side, unconsciously on his
aide, she now wrought on his nature with
purifying and ennobling influence which
animated it with a new life, AU that had
been selfish and violent in his passion for her
left him to return no more. The immeasur
able devotion which he laid at her feet in the
days that were yet to come the unyielding
courage which cheerfully accepted the sacri
fice of himself when events demanded it at a
later period of his life struck root in him
now. Without attempting to conceal the
tears that were falling fpst over his cheeks,
striving vainly to express those new thoughts
In bun that were beyond the reach of words,
he stood before her the truest friend and ser
vant that ever woman had. "Oh, my dear
my heart is heavy for you. fake me to
aerve you and help you. Her ladyship's
kindness will permit it, 1 am sure."

He could say no more. In those simple
words the cry of his heart reached her. "For
give me, Robert, " she answered, gratefully,
"if I said anything to pain you when we

Forgive m, Robert," the answered, grate
fully.

spoke together a little while since. I didn't
mean it" Bhe gave him her hand, and looked
timidly over her shoulder at Lady Lydiard.
"Let me go!" the said, in low, broken tones;
"let me go!"

Mr. Troy heard her, and stepped forward
to interfere before Lady Lydiard could speak.
The man had recovered his l; the
lawyer took hit place again on the scene.

''You must not leave us, my dear," he said
to Isabel, "until I have put a question to Mr.
Moody In which you are interested. Do you
happen to have tha number of the lost bank
note!" he asked, turning to the steward.

Moody produced his slip of paper with the
nombtr oa it Mr. Troy made two copies of
it before he returned the paper. One copy
be pot in hit pocket, the other be handed U
Isabel.
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